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H. TAYLOR

“We've nil our Angel sides.”
Despair not of the better part
That lies in human kiod—
+ A gleam of light still flickerath
. In e'en the derkest mind ;
The savage with his club of war,
The sage so mild and good,
Are linked in firm eternal bonds,

Of eommon brotherhood.
Despair not ! Ob, despeir vot, then,
For through this world so wide
No nature is so demon-like,

But there's an angel side.

The huge rough stones from out the mine,
Unsightly and anfuir,

Have veins of purest metul hid
Beneath ths surface there;

Feaw roeks so bare but o their hights

“Bome tiny moss-plant clings,
Aund munf.' the pegis so desolate,
"7 The sea-bird sits'and sings ;

Believe me, 100, that rugged souls,
Beneath their rudeness hide

Much that is beautifal and good—
We've all our angel side.

In all there is an inner depth—
A [ar-off, secrst way,

Where through the windows of tho soul,
God sends his smiling ray.

la every human heart there is
A faithfol sopnding chord,

That may be struck ookonown to us
By some sweet loving word,

The wayward heart in vaio may try
Tts softer thonghts to hide,

Some unexpected tone roveals—
It hath an aogel side.

Despised and low and trodden down,
Dark with the shade of sin,
Deciphering vot those halo lights
Which God hath Tit withio ;
Groping about in utmost night,
Poor, prison’d souls there are.
‘Who guees not what life’s meaoing is,
Nor dream of Heaven afar.
Oh! that some gsntle hand of love

choking back the resentment be felt at being nd-
dressed in this manner, by the theught of the tri-
fling balance ; ** If it were not for Constance, I might
sell the girl, for she is of no earthly use except to
play with. It was never my policy to briog up
servaots nbove their etation, but this girl bsing, as
you see, ns white 8s my own child, came to be
considered almost like one of-the family, at least
by Mr..-Herbert and Constance, and it is custom-

ary yon kmw.u gervants to be left to the
mansgemant ladies.”’

‘, Hamph ! ™ interjected the smiasble Mooney.
“ Angelique’s mother was a faithiul, affectionata
creature, and in her last moments, my wile assur-
ed her that her child should be well cared for, and
she hus ofien urged me to make out fres papers
for her, which I have neglected to do,” (Ah Ralph
Herbert did you negle=t it?) * though to be sura
it has been my iotention te free ber bofore many
yam." : .
“ Oh doa’t free yer miggers ! Now 1've seen s
good deal of that in my time, and 1 tell ye I'vano
'pinion of *mancipating niggers! The “fect is bud
sir, surprisin’ bad.*

This probably being the only moral reflection
Mooney ever made in his life, he appeared to
plume himself upon it a great deal.

“ You say you never promised the madam not
not to sell this bere gal, did you ! he ioquired uf-
ter @ moment’s silence

+ No, not exactly, I believe, but it would be & se-
vers shock in her delicate state of heaith, if I shonld
do s0,"” returned the planter musingly ; * and then,
Cunstance's attachments are so strong ! >

¢ Oh that's all fugdge ! Children never refhem-
ber nothin' more'n a day or two; get the lit.le la-
Jy a heap o’ new frocks and toys, and books if she
funcies "em ; or send her off on a visit, somewhere.
No trouble about that.”

Mr. Herbert at first shook his head doubtingly ;
but then he thought of his embarrassed affuirs, of
the hard-featared exseting creditor ; into whose
power he had been by a complication of reverses,
so hopelessly thrown ; and lastly, he though of the
liberal sum which this same man bad offered to
give him in exchange for the body and soul, the
delicats form srid queenly features, the besuty and
intelligence of that fitte slender child. Oh Ralph

school this morning, thot beluved ona whoss every
childish wosd is n preciouns trensure, und every
beaming glanee & baunt'ug delight in your inmost
heart. Suppose you should hear before night that
she hed been seizad and sold by a heartless speen-
‘ator: Imagine her standing as Angelique stands—
with white, bloodless lips, mute with horror, trem-
bling in every limb, and the soul driver regarding
her with his covetous glances. Cun you shadder
ut sucha picture, and yet feel no pity ‘or the thous-
ands ns young, asisnocent, o8 dearly beloved—ay,
a8 while perctance, 88 your own durling, who are
yearly sacrificed on the altars of an Institution per-
mitted and protected by laws which you have help-
ed 1o perpetuate, il pot to frame ?

Mr. Herbertobserved Angelique’s rigid featares
and horror-struck expression without any remark;
but he turned to the trader, aud his maoner wus
n little less composed than usuaul, os he requested
him 1o msks sll expedition. * Teke Ler down to
the litile gate-house,” sald he ** there is no ome
there. I will tell Bill to get your wagon ready and
take it there ; and there need be no noise sbout it.”

Muoaonsy tock ouat his pocket-Look, opened it—
when suddenly like a white dove cleaving its way
through the branches, a little fluttering, snowy fz-
ure darted in between them. It wns Constance,
who finding the vases alrendy filled, bnd returned
to the arbor, and being arrested by her futher's
voice had stopped to listen. She waiched their
faces breathlessly o moment and then satizfied that
her suspicions were correct, glided up to her favor-
rite, and planting herself firmly before her. fixed
her large eyes flashing and defiant, upon the aston-
ished trader. The whole movemenst hnd been so
rapid, so unexpected, that Mr. Herbert was fora
moment at & loss what courss to take , but seeing
him about to move, the child with a guick motion
luid her band upon the arm of the sluve girl. “Pa-
pa” eaid she,while the rich crimsom (ides rushed
to her forehead, snd every little silken curl quiver-
ed with the emotion which shouk her slight frame;
« Papa you were going to sellher! I know eli
about it—but if you do, papa, 11 go ri_ht away
and drown myself in the river. I will! Aad
you'il hove te take all the mossey you get fur An-
geligue to buy me a beautiful white grave stone
like the one over my little sister. Mny be you

You'll

iu!’ the spartment suddenly opsned. and Mrs. Her-
{ bert, pnle almost as the dressing-gown she wore,
| tattered feably into the room.

« Elinor ! why, how—what in the name of won-
der Lrought you here ™ wers the planter's incolie-
rent exclamations ss he moved quickly toward her;
“ you are crazy Elinor—yon havo'tleft your room
for & year,—how did you letro this 17

“By what [ gathered last night from Constance's
whispers when she thought me asleep, and by
hearing noises sbout the hoose at rthis unususl
hour,” she replied ; *and I Lave lelt my room s
you sny traly for the first time in twelve monihs,
to nek if you reully intend to sell Gubrislle’s cluld?
T'he faithful crenture whose last illness wus con-
trasted Ly nttendance on your sick bed, and whose
last hours were made happy by your promisa that
her child should never bs parted from Constance.
Did you not give her to Constanca for her espe-
ciul-nitendant 1" M

« You mistake 1 thiok, Elinor, about the prom-
ige ; but it cannot be helped,” snswered Mr, Her-
bert, * I assure you nothiug bat imperious neces-
sity compels me to sell her.”

“ What necessity 1"

“ T am in debt Elinor ; deeply embnrrussed: 1
have refrained on aecouvnt of your henbh fiom
mantioning it to you, but™ he sdded ina very low
voice, * yon do not dream how nesr to ruin I am!
Now " he continued aloud, “go back querly. 1
tremble for the consequences of this imprudencs.™

« | cannot,” answered the wife greaily ngitated,
« unless you promise not tasell Angelique. EHow
much is the debt! We can spare many useless
arty of luxury from the house ; my pinno, my
jow@iy, take anything, only do not that which will
darken the few days or months T have to spend
on earth ; destroy the little of happiness that pain
and weakoess may yet suffer me to know.”

Mr. Horbert was exeeedingly porplexed and
snnoyed. After having been ot the trouble to ex-
plaio the maiter to her, with somefh'ng nearer
like coufilence than he had ever munilested be-
fore, it wos exceedingly vexations that she still re-
maioed unsatisfied. What was to be done ?

« Elinor " said he at last; * do you know that
you are endangeriog your life by remuining here.’
s ] do,” she noswered; and then thers was an-
other awkward silence, broken only by the calm
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word with Mooney, a_ilho_ugh_ the dernier resort by
which the * trifling balance® was finnily obtainad,
gave n severe wound to that unhallowed pride
which had prompted bim, rather thun suffer abase-
ment, to sacrifica & gentle mnd benatiful ehild
whose mothei’s life hnd been the price of her un-

rible coutivgencies of a slave=market.
To be Continued.

From the Bestan Post.
Thinks I fo Myselrn

I saw herazain but a few duysngoe,
When Kossuth came down to apr city s
The name of the ludy I never did know,
But thinks I, she's uncommonly pretty,
And witty;
And clever, no doubt, ns she's pretty.

Thinks I to myself, I have seen her before—
Fine face, und black eyes, und black hiairs
But [ could not tell whers,us I thoughtof it no more
And hang mia if T eould tell where
I declure,
L could not tell how, when, or whers.

But now bath the time and the place I remenilier,
I remember her plensing nddress ;
Ata certain hotel, in the month of September,
We met, in the doorway, I guess—
Yor, yos;
Thinks 1, she's the person, I guese,

Thinks I, she would mzke a good partner for life,
But she's married or spoken Fir, T s'pose ;
Sgill, if thar's vot the case, aud iF—1 had ne wife,
Thioks I to mysslf, I'd * propose* $
Goodness knows,
Ifit wan’t for vil that, T'a propose.

But I'ni miarrind § thinke 1 to mysell, *ds a pity,
I'n tied, and I cannot undo it
Yer, thinks I, there’s noharm in writing this ditty;
Though its well that my wife doesu’s koow .,
Uld post !
"T'ia well that your wife doast.’t know it.

George Harmon.

“Yes,” soliloquized George Harman, 1 must

| the letter was nddressdd fo Mr. Hale.

| was returning to the city. A gloom came over
| his spivits; gnd his plessure was turned ioto pain:
- When within fifty miles of home, while stop-
| ping nt L————; lie eoclosed two hundred and
| fifiy dollurs move of the stolen fonds ina letter;
| nnd directed it inu disguized hand, to Mr. Hale.
This tettet he Handéd to n boy, and gave him a
dollnr to garry it 10/ post ofiice nbout aight miles
distant.
i Thenext day George rolurned to. the stors,
and found that Mr, Hale bnd received two hun=
dred ang fifty dollars ofthe stolen moneys

*Why,” said the: sgjonished merchant, “ité
from € , 0o, nnd not a word of explanation:
[ wish I knew that writing.”

The intellizence soon spread :]:rnugi: the €ity,
and it wns now fully believed thst through care-
| Tegsnesa it hind boen ot into another persons letter
boX. .
| A plae for detection was formnd, and they de-
| tormtiend to'elosely watch all lettérs and if poss:

wenryiog devotion to iim in illsness—to the hor- [ 1bls, discavar the writor. At length a lstter ar-
| vived, the direction of which very. much resem=
i bled the one addressed 1o Mr. Hale. A warrant

wans issued, and the writer srrested and brought

to the city. They also bropght with them a boy:

who Stated that a gentleman gava him  a dollar to

take the letter 1o the C post-office and that

He had

given tho police a full description of his person; »
&e., and they were going to moke search for

(TR

George heard of these fuets, and hastenad home!
talling his wife that he wust fly, She urged ag
explanation, bat afier a liurried embrace; he left -
hor and fled—no one knew whither.

It was filtcen years uf er the sudden pnd yeot
unexp'uined separation, that Mrs. Harmon re-
moved 1o he fur West to live with her unole:
Hero she became nequainted with a Mr. Day.
He was & mnn of about thirty five or forty vears;
nnd'it was strange tiat one who had surh an ap-
pareut distasts for society should linger in her pres-
ence as lie did. He was much respected, and
Mrs Harmon, who believed her former hushand
dead, reviprocated his feelings: She yislded her
hand to Mr. Day, and fisally became his wife.

Oua evening My. Day culled her aside and in-
timated 1o her that he hnd a seeret to disclose td
her. Showiog her a ring he said—-

“Do you know this?™

She turned pale, and fiinted ou his bosom. 1t
was the otfe she Lad given to her former husband:
When she recovered; she asked:—

“Wihere did you get 1"

*Yuun gave it to me fifieen yeors ago,” suid he.

“Mearciful Heaven!” she excluimed, you ard

| not—""

+I am George Hnrmon,” Le replied.

+Ne, he 18 dead!”

“He livés, a better mun; and once more your
husband!*

A5 soon 2s circumstances would admit, ha told

ek e ny -

"'*—l—so——_-—-" .l Py—
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doa’t believe me, pape, but I will doit!

Their stombling steps would guide,
sce, papa!”

And show them that amidst it all,

hove money. If he will not nllow me a higher

Hetbert ! how large, how very large and tempting
salary, I will make him suffer for it.”

those fow hundrads look to you just now, in com-

her his histury. He had chunged his name;
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L ; (S ors w and Solicitors had written to her that he was almust dead; sod
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Rowell & Brother,

Life hes its angel side.

Brutal and mean and dark enough,
God knows some nnlures are,
Baut be, compass e, coOmes nerr—

And shall alur?
Qur cruse of oif will eot grow less,
if shared with hearty haod,

For words of peace and looks of love
Few putures can withstand.

Love is the mighty condlieror—
Love is the benuteous guide—

Love, with hér beaming eye, can see
We'va all our angel sides.

For the Oluo Star.

hgeliqne. ‘The Quadroon Girl,
o
Bondage Wltr:‘am Chains.

BY MES. H. 1. BOSTWICKE.

CHAPTER II.
(Continued.)
Barrrep PRoJEcCTS.
Prepared T was not

For such a business ; therefore am I found

8o much unsettled: Thia drives we to entreat you
That presently you take your way for home,

. Alls well that Ends well.
4 Well now if Iever: » excluimed Mooney, ns

several reasons,’’ said he alond snd then quickly
deciding he udded, » I think Moosey I will sell
the girl for———'" naming & sam somewhat high-
er than the offer made.”

parison swith the small, useless chattel you call An-
geligna!

wIT [ can westher this difficulty ia safety, il I
cda récover my footing again,” were the thoughts
which furmed thomselves in his mind, * but how is
to be done? T must have money. This girl is of
o possible use now, and if 1 should keep her
a lew years longer, why of course 1 sbouldn't sell
her then. Of course not.” And Mr. Herbert
credited himsslf with & large amouot of ‘morality
for this eonsideration.

«+IfT am" ever to sall ber Sow ia the time for

To do the planter justice it must be stated that
he indulged a half hope that this advance would

“The d 1!" mutterad Mooney, *there’s
blood for yon; why the gal Tooks like & young tiger.”

* Come here Con.” snidthe planter a little soft-
ened in epite of himself ** jou are a silly child:
take Angelique and go the house, and see thet you
put such ridiculous notions out of your head.™
Auad Coostance, reassured in & meastre, took the
band of her companion and did as she was directed.

“ \We can manage this beat by a little stratagem,”
continned Mr. Herbert to Mooney who hed been
relieving the excitement of his miod by a catalogue
of choice phrases, which in consideration of * ears
polite ** we shall not repeat; ‘*you will pass the
night hers, and to-morrow, before duy, we must
slip the girl out of the house guietly, her room is
separate from Constanes’s; theraneed be no nlarm;
bave your light wagon at the door—and when it is
discovered, | must trust to expedients for pucifying
C.nstance. .

cause Mooney to withdraw his propesition but he
was mistsken, for after some little bantering, the
trader coasented to the arrangement.

“ Bat," said he * the business had best be done
up quick, before it spreads much roond amongst
the miggers. * Certainly :* Mr. Herbert was
equally anxions to expedite tlis matter ; ho detested
SCENES.

« hear their voices yonder in the arbor. We will
wilk round therethut you msy see which one is
the quadroon’; but mind—ncta word Lefore Gou-

This method of arranging the difficulty seemed
quite satisfactory to the trader and the sabject was
for a time dismissed.

Meanwhile the two little girls rought shelter in
Mrs. Herbert’s room from the * horrid wretch,”
as Coostance vehemently called him, and were
discussing in dubious whispers, the strange occur-
ranee. DMrs. H. had been an invalid for yesrs,
and the smallast excitement frequently Lrovght on
distressing nervous sattacks, so Constance know-
ing that this greaf,neéw sorrow must not be impar-

patient drumming of Mooney's riding-whip on the
verandah ; that worthy having retreated thither
through *“maoners,” which he farther lustrated
by peeping and listeniog at the open window.

« Come, Elinor, don’t be childish. I don’t won-
der you feel a Jittle surprised. but such things hap
pen very frequently all about vs, and moreover I
tell you thereisno alternative. You wouldn't
prefer to have Mammy sold from her five children
or Susan from her husband and little bube. An-
geligue has not a relative on the place ; she is but
a child and will soon forget us, and she will in all
probebility be purchased by n kind and weulthy
family. As for Conslance, tne girl hus never bean
a particle of use to her except to play with, and
she will soon be too old for that. 1 have long felt
that their famifiarity should ba checked. Ltiie
is devoted to ber nustress aod will make go excel-
lent mnid. Bot come now; this execitement will
kill you. Let me support you back to your room
and send for a physician.”

Saying this he fook her hand to lead her from
the spartment; but as she turned to sprak once
more, n livid paleness uvver-spread her fentures,
her eyes wors fixed and she fell heavily 1o the
floor. ;

The plantar's cool self-possession for once des-
erted him. Ilis wile had been ill for years, aod
he was prepared to witness any umount of ner-
vous sgitation, but he had never seen her fnint be-

George was aclerk in the store of Mr. Hale.
A conversation had just taken plare lLetween
George and his employer, relative to an increase
in his sulary, and bad resulted in n refusal to en-
large his compensation.
It is hard times,” Mr. Hale remarked, *und T
really can’t afford it.”
George's salary hod always been eufficient to |
meet his demands, but he was to be married soon,
and he needed funds to defray wedding expenses.
George we regret to sny, was somewhat addic-
ted to the wine cop, dnd was under its influence
when he made the anbove {hrest. He was not
fuirly intoxicated, but was rather feverishand ex-
cited. A companion entered.
“Why, George,” snid he, “what i
You look desperate—what is to pay?

did not eapect to recover, and bad fisally sottled
in the West, and bad sccumulated a fortune.

“Hus Mr. Hals becn remunerated?” she ask-
ad.

Y as; and here ia tlic receipt, aud bis furgiva—'
ness."
Sugeeeding days were days of blessedoess.
George's enily full wos often remembered; and bs
slways lothed the wine cup ns the tempter.
Young men, you caouot fuil to éee the moral!
May Heaven teach you to apply it!

The Persecnted Madiak:
Frequent reference of Inte has been made id
the fureign news ta the persecution and reporiad
denth of the-Madii,. Florencs, for embrociag
the Protestant faith.  The Buona Novella, of

matter?

“Eversthing to be paid, and_ to pay | Turin, publishes an eccount of thetrial and im-
with.® . ' " | prisonment of Francesco end Rosn Madiei, of
“Cume, come, you must %ﬁ w bright | Florence; and it is tb be presumed thnt réport is

side of the picture.”
“No morslizing, Joe: T must have money.”
“Invent a patent pill, or 2 rotary churn.”
“Psghaw! don't tantulize me.”
“Hag Mr. Hals reduced your salary?"
s No—don't tulk 10 ms now!"
George now tried to think of n plan whereby to
obtain the requisite funds. nnd be lay awnke the
grealer part of 1lie night, in contriviug a scheme

authenti~s A franslation of this sceouni ap-
penrs m the New York Herald of ‘the 191k
from wlich the principal fucts are thus con:
densrd by the Bo:ton Traveller: B

Francesco Madiui was born in the couit y;
nenr Florence; going lo the city early for em-
plosment, lLelearnéd French and’ English, sud
becnme a courier 1o foreign Mmilies, and ifavel-
ing 1o [oreign lands,
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Deulers in @ty Gogds, Groceries, Hardware, | he watched the airy figures flitiing through the | Stance. T will manage to saparate Shom ; ; ! . hi ploy ; 3 g
; gm.m_i ®e., Mason's Block, Main street, | shrubbery,like & pai:{aftfvuin huumﬂ;gea Hig iollsham.: s Yes, sand the gipsey into the bouse for some- :led & 1""';' did what she thooght the next best  F> e andlelieved hier to be dying; a m"’“_‘“’ which | xs he went to the sture next morning, he ealled | and even the United Siates. Kosa Madiai was |
Ravenna, Oblo, - Both your daughters, T take it. Re;konmj you | thing: Fix up somé excuse. I never like to buy | ™78 #° #et about comforting her companion in | was no matter 01'“‘0“'5"“:'-'0“3“19"1“8 her extrems | 4 41,0 post office to get his employe:r’s loitors and | born ia Rome, thence removed to London, r
s : - g e uiat, ey 17 an artic’e like this yer without haodlin.” ho: Iown :‘a.y.t ) . wen.kness, and thot nothing buot I?a moo: mtm‘:-se pijers as was his custom. Oaowo lotter was heav- | whereshe resided some 17 venrs, intne service
HEL&R na% wets, Hats.  but ¢ : ; Phey reached the arbar. ‘There on the flower- ndeed pet, papa must have been in a joke ; | excitement could have nerved her feebleframe for | v wpg carefully enveloped, and George knew | of foreign and other families. Un her returd

Dealers in Fancy Dry Goods,
*nps, Boots and Bhoeas, Ready Made Clothing,
Carpeting &c., at their New Store, Main st.,
east of the Poblic Siyuire.

' Kent. Grenell & Co
Dealersin Dry Goods, Groceries, Iron, Nails
~ Hardware, Gluss &e., Franklin, Obio;

C & 3 © Prentiss
Desler in Diry Goods, Groceries, Btoves, Hard
ware, [ron, Nails, Glass, &e., Brick Block,
west gide public square, Ravenna, Olio,

A. ¥V, Horr,
Dealer in Dry Goods, Groceries, &e., 81l kinds of
Produce_and almest every article that persons

, either wish tobuy or sell, Shalersville, O
E. T. Richardson,

Penler in English and American Hardware, Sad-
dle, Harness and Caaringe Trimmings, lron,
Naoils, Steel, &o.. &o.; at the old stand
of Mason & Brainerd, Ravenna Oliio.

TPacmpeihilet Zeiteratuura.s
. IIHE best and largest assortment of Pamphlet
I Literatare, entertaining nnd unexceptionable i tone
. ond influence, embracing wWorks from the pen of T. S,
%'l"th.“rr Mra: Grey, Miss Pickering. Mrs. Gore, Mrs.
ownt, Charles Lever and uther distinguished writers,
ever offered in this merket, may be found at
Oect. 27 Havv's Book Srone.

et " Y.
IRON AND NAILS!
AT LOW PRICES.
" EARGE stock for sile inn Inrge or Small
B way ot wholesale prices fur Ready Pay.
ki KEENT, GRENELL & Co.
Fraoklin, Juoe B, 1852.

-

1 ind ot

TEA—TImhnl in the county you wil
- - Seysorn's,

. .Second Arrival
T‘HE subseribers are now receiving their second stock
_of Fall and Winter Goods, and have the pleasure of
offering to their enstomars gne of th stocks of
Goods eyer hrought to = Old Portage." dny for sel-
goods as largre profits has passed, and now to sell n
and  ut small ta,” i the motto. We would

say we, have the Goods, and Jet these who may favor

with a call, testify as to prices.
C J C PRENTISS,

‘ul‘m. 23, 1852,
NEW GOoODS

AT CAMPRELLSPORT.

GAIN we call the sof tf:R e S tha B

. rival of an entire new stock of Fall am: Winter

Goods. g' t.’:";““:"".‘ 50 mtich i!urrmumll that it has
v pu in purchasing o vory large assort .

It is gonerally ndmitied a wo, that ont ullnluz:“i:-. re-
gﬁm style and quality, are stuperior to any hrought to
this sention of the country. The Ludies are alrendy
convineed of the fuet, ond if they will eall, wo will en-
deavor 1o show them goods that will in every way suit
uh:‘irﬁnm‘:n:f taste.

dat
; READY MADE CLOTHING.
particularly Over Coats, Oh how comforishle a good
thick O vor Cont s in a cold-sto-my doy: bat liow muel

more tomfortable not to emply your pockets vatirely o

for them,
-lm’ - OO0TS AND ShOES:
Wo hiave dooble the numher that wa ever Lind hefore,
consequonitly u grest variety, and all warnanted to be 2

Per cent el than last yrar.

Ladies tlaiters and Overslioes oan be purchased much
.d‘lllror than last Fall.

Al those who want handenme Crochery, don't forget

10 eall nnd examine our fine Ten Ware, No hetterstyles
enn he fannd this side of the manntains,

.+ 7 ‘The highest prices paid for al] kinde of Produes.
J. 1. BUSTWICK & Ce.
b mpbellsport Oct. 26,

| roon, I take it, "ant she 7"

« | have but one deughter—yon reckoned right-
ly ;" returned Mr. Herbert,

“ Oh'! gul from the city, likely, oo a visit.”

1 No,” anawered the planter a little impatiently,
* gne is the girl I spoke of just mow, my daughter’s
maid and play-mate.”

Mooney stopped sbort, and with eyes and mouth
opening in.conenrt, stared full in the pianter's face.
“You don't say, now! Where in the universal
creation did you pick up such an article? Quad-

« Her mother was & quadroon: I bought ber
when this child was a babe, and she was Mrs. Her-
bert's special attendant uniil she died of fever three
or four years since.”

# Died, did she? Aw! DBust bave been n
heavy Toss. This galis like her I reckon.” grunted
the trader, © how much did you pay for her!”
“She was very ) me and intelligent ; I
have forgotten wlh!tw: for ber : But this hos
vothing in particular to do with our business. Sup-
pose we adjoora to & coal room in the house. It's
gelting warm, here.”

» Wait a bit, my dear sir,”” said Mooney with a
wonderfully petronizing air; and then stretching
himself to his full height, ba whispersd something
in the plactor's ear. * I will now, *pop honor!
Call this yer matter seitled, and give you that be-
eides, plump down. MNow I reckon you’il see whut
a lucky chance is. Haw! baw ! what do you say
m E? L} ]

« Well, Mr. Mooney ” raplied the planter hesi-

ever it was, had taken him by surprise; *“ 1 find
no fault with your offer—it is generous; indeed 1
am at eome loss to know how you expect to mnke
by such an operation.”

« Oh let me alooe fur that,” answered the tra-
der with a grin; “1 Jook out for myself, Iven
particular friend who keeps on the watch for arti-
cles of that stamp, o let ns Liavs an answer, if yoo

plense, sir,” )
The crenture sesmed highly elated with his

sudden iden, and went so far, after running his fin-
gers through his stubbly Iwir, as to clup his bands
upon the planter’s shoulder ; who in the meantime
stood perfectly still, revolving in his mind the un<
lookerl for proposal.

4 Tha offer is libersl enongh as I remarked be-
fore ™ ¢nid he at lust, * but I never expeoted to sell
Angolique. She hnsbeen reared here almostas
tenderly ns roy own daughter. T fiact they are
like sisters 10 each other, and a sepsration would
oearly kill them, I suppose. If the case Were oth-
erwise, 1 wooldn't hesitate on instant.”

* Wal, if folks wants to throw away. & good offer,

fulk'l is nble to raise niggar wenches to mike Indies
on 'em, so they don’t durst to ieither work 'em

up his coat.

I've nothing sgin it, so I got my money; and if

nor sell ‘em—why it’s their taste and vot mine.”
And thus expressing himself, the trader buttoned |

«Well, really, Mooney" said Mr. Herbort

strewn floor, half asleap, lay the two litils fuiries;
and as Constance sprang quickly to her feet, Mr.
Hevbert smoothing her tanglad curls, said :

+ Dido't maumma send you for flowers to fill her
vases? ™

+ Yes pupa,” seid Constance, looking down.
«Then run quick—take them to the house and ar-
range them as nicely as you can Augelique can
remain here till you come back."”

Casting a glance of encouragement ot her com-
comparion, the child bounded away with her bas-
ket of flowers, and then Mooney open-mouthed as
usnal, with haods in his pockets and hend incl ned
eagerly forward, stured at the quadroon girl in usn-
disguised admiration, as she stood with eyes cast
down aod arms modestly folded.

« Wyll thia beats all,”* he managed to articulate
after he had gnazed to his estisfiction. * She’sn
reg’lar built princess for beauty and no mistake.
Tell ye whnt, now, T'il not go begging with her in
Orleans. This yer trade gets better every yesr,
as gals gets whiter.”

s Of course ;7" returned the planter indifferently.

During all this Angelique stood looking up at
her master, not comprehending a word.

* Tura avound and look at me my gal,” said the
trader touching her shoulder. The child obeyed
though shrinking with terror from the gross aspect
of the man—but #s she raised her face to bhis, he
inserted his great coarse finger between her lips,
and lifting her chin in Lis left bund appeared to be

tatingly, for it was pleio that the proposition, what- 9 gozing down her throat.

“ Fine teeth,” he said releasing her, « white and
even. Konow'd they must be! Taper fingars—
that's the sort ; clinch the trade, gh?"?

Angeligue heard, and mow comprahending all,
stood with dilutiug eyea sod ported lips, still—still
as a statue. She tried to move, to run awny—
but an irresistible power cheined her feet 10 the
earth. And this unsean power—what was it?
A thought! Ay! simply a Thought, which burst-
ing in npon her brein at that moment, seemed to
gear its impression ns with a hot iron. The oon-
vietion suddenly flashed upon her of whut this man
was, and what she was : for Angelique knew the
oature of slevery, and knew that she bherssif woen
slave ; thobgh in her childish simplicity she had
never thought about the matter, or supposed that
in her case it wos anything to be deplored. Hih-
erto, her ehild-life bad been sll suoshine—she had
known nothing of 1he pains and restraints of bon
dage : but now, with those teiribln words, with

upon which she stood. FPoor child !

of unutterable ngony was concentrated.

the touch of that bateful finger upon her lips, her
eyos wera opened and she anw the fesrful brink
In that one
moment,when the iron entered hersoul, how much
Father
| or mother who may read this, why wns it not your
¢hitd?  That little loviog-hearted girl, luir, frugile,
and tanderly nurtured, whom your syes fullowed
wth such proud sffection, as she weant sioging lo

though 1o be sure he seldom jokes, butit does
sebm 0s il he couldu’t be reslly in earnest: but at
all evénts, yta nover shall be sold. That crenture
buy you, indeed " And the affectionate child, ig-
norant of the necessity of observing the distine-
tions of sociely, thew lLier arms about the neck of
the quadroon girl and kissed her ngain dnd agnin.
“ Bat you don’t appear pleased at all, Angy,
you don't even smile when I am ¢o glad—what is
the matter 1%

«Oh, Miss Constance,” excloimed the Ehild
passionately I do love you deurly ; but there'sz
pain here,” laying her band on he¥ heart, “and
something chokes me so I can't talk, please
deer.”

Here the inva'id upon the coush moved unea-
sily, and they remained silent.

Next morning a little before day, nlthough the
moon shone brightly, the Jight wagon of tlie trader
was drawn up near the hovse. To do our planter
further justice it must be stated that he could not
reflact upon the deed he was about consummating,
without feelings very like compunction. His heart
inaccesible as it usually was, except by the ties of
kindred, would ackoowledge nn interest in the
winning little being who for eight years, hand in
hand with bis own beluved child, bad flitted like
a bird ubout his patbway. Dut inflexibility of
purpo-e was an attribate upon which Ralph Her-
bert especially prided himself: io fuct it is to be
doubted if he ever up to this period of his life had
recaded from a determiuntion. Yet in spite of
thesa copsiderations it was with some decided
misgivings that he unlatched the glaes door by
whish Angelique’s apartment commuuicited with
the vorandah, and follewed by Mooney, stept soft-
Iy to the bedside. Stopping a momeant to listen
they drew nside the curtain of the window, and
the full moon shone in, calmly, purely ns the eye
of n protecting spirit, upon—uot one, but two lit-
tle sleepers. 'There they lay, the daughter and
ibe bond slave,—the child of luxury, heiress of
wealili, honor and & lofty name, side by side with
the pnmeless, dowerless orphan of poverty and
wrong;—their jetty curls mingling on one pillow
and arms interlocked lovingly together.

Mooney stood nghest. A vigue, superstitious
fear,—that frequent scourge of an uotavght and
vicious naturs, crept over him; an indistiogt im-
pression that the jnnugent clild against whom
his designs were pending, might be nan especial
protoge of Henven, and ns such secure from his
possession. But the plnnter, nut over-burdened
with spiritoality, nor given to the study of ideal
beliefs, poid little nttention to the ciroumstnnee,
except that he seemed rather strongthened than
" othorwise in his resolution, nnd mutterad in un un-
der tone, * Tha little fox suspected eomething.—
A pretty ruse indeed!”

Aguin they commeneed propurations for re-
moving the *property,’ but befors sven one little
slumberer was swukened, a door al thie extremity

“the effurt she hud made.

Under the influence of a eonmplete revalsion of
fesling, which even, stoical, unimpressible na-
tures will sometimes experience, snd suffering—
for perhaps the first lime in hie life, the bitterness
of remorse. Mr. Herbert carried the insensible
form of his wife to her chamber, and after des-
patching a sefvant for a physician, stood by the
bed-side, chafed her icy hands, and assured her
repentedly tliat Angelique should not be £old ; ss-
surancea whith fell upon tinlisteniog enrs. The
desth-like swbon conotinued, and leaviog her in
charge of the nofse he returoed tb the verandah,
where Mooney wae makiog various fidgety de
thonstfatiotls:

_ & Mr. Mooney ** eaid ha abruptly, ** one furall,
I shall not eefl the girl : your Liorse and wagon are
at the door—ride Otef to B—— as wns your in-
tention. I will meet you at the Exchange before
noon, and adjust this matter to your satisfuction.”

v Waul raly,” commenced the trader, grofily:
«T'm not cxactly used to that ar kind of dealing!
How do I know. i

Hav'nt I told you * thundered the planter turn-
ing fiercely townrd him. *I will mest you befure
noon propared 1o satisfy your claim 7 What more
do you want !** and he slammed the door in the
fuce of the dicomfited Mooney inn style equaily at
variance with the reported hospitable hubits of
Southern planters ss a class, and with the pseuli-
or stuidness of demsanor, and propriety of lan
gunge which chatficterized our individunl plinter
per ae.

Returning to the sick chamber, hie stopped to
remove the light which had boen lelt near the
c¢hildren's bed, and glanciag at Angelique, he saw
that lier | meluncholy eyes were apen, though
turned from the light, and that heavy drops of per-
spiration stood upon her forehead. As he looked,
Constance moved in her sleep and twined Ler soft
hand yet mors clasely about hor companion.

With r quickened pulse as il the bgnuty and ho-
liness of the scene were penetrating even the in-
crustations of thut selfish heart, the man of the
world turned Inod Ifet the room.

The threatening cloud bad passed over. What
his own upbraiding conscience, the agony of An-
pelique herself, the enireaiies of wife and cbild
could not do, the spparent presonco of the King of
Terrors did accomplish, und Angelique ~na saved!

Alrs. Herbert remnined for hours sesmingly
hoveming between life and desth, watchod over by
her househiold with the most anxious solici'ude.
Her sevants all loved her, and many were the
ominous whispers nnd shuking of the hoad nmorg

them il Missis should die!" Toward roon she
becime sensib'e, but not till Ange'lque came nnd
pressed her lips to the wasted hand of her bone-
factor did the expression of intense nnguish pass
from her lentures.

It is needless to say that the planter kept his

-
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them—sorrowful prophecies of what might baful |

it contnined money.-

“Aha? he said to himself, “here is what I
want.”

Turning off into an obscure sireet, he opened
ths package. It contained one thotsand dullars,
which George transferred to lis potket book.

A lettor from his father, which he hud not be-
fore cbsarved, was now fead., It was full of so-

to Fiorence she met Francesco Medini with
whom she was previously somewhat scquainted,
and they were married by a Protestant clergy-
man, and partock of the sacrament in the
Swiss Protestort Chapel ‘in Flotenee, Uniling
iheir lit'le savings, they (urnished & house and
lat il to foreign lamilies, particularly English:
licitude for his wellare. It warned lLim, to shun | Rosa remained at Floreuce, busying hersell
all vice, and towalk io the paihs of virtus and pi- : with the domestic duties; while Francesco con=
ety. It said—every morbing nt eight vclock we | tinved his journess as a courier.

nssemble around thid family altar, aad slwuys I'B“ On the night of November15, 15351; thesa
metmibier you, my dear sen!” quiet und inoffunsive citizens, MBgether with

| mitting only o few Englishmen by the interposits
 from whotn | ipn of Sir Henry Bulwer,
lu answer to 1ho questions of the'judges, Fran-
cesco and Rosa both acknowledged themselves
| Protesants, or “Chrisiars according 1o the
The vext duy came, but five hundred ah-lInm} Guspel;™ declared that they had bsen induced to
wera still wanted, snd could not be olained. | forsake Ramanism from mnding tho Scri“.m"g'
The note was protested. Creditors became | from which they lenrned the errors and con-
ninrmed, ; : ll tradictions of the Papal Chureh. Inanswer 10
“d:nus iected: k- skl goo. R ' the questions: Who advised you 1o leave the
"."Aud just Inid in n new stock, too,” snid nnoth- | Cutlio'ic faith? Francesco replidd: “Nubudy: It
The first step down hill had been taken, and it | has heeri a tmal!e'l between Gﬁ,d and my own
was with difficalty that Mr. Hale reguioed his | 091" te adsitiod: thet he had held a meering
i for prayer and religious carversation in his own

former position,
| house, 10 which sume Catholics were admiited

.

Mr. Hule wrote to the Baliimora post master, | AL their own request desiring 10 become ne
and the noxt doy brought him his letlers, one quainted with the eterncl trath. The judgs
from the person from whom he had expected the | then asked: ~‘Ilave you ever-had any religious
remittance, ond one from the post-master.  From { controversy during Lthe 1ime vou spoke ogainst
thess he learned that the letter bad been muniled o | the chuich?”  Francesco: *Yes, sir only when
few dnys previous. Mr. Hale went to the yosti | was provoked; 1 spoke.of the dogmas of
master in his own oity. snd Isid the matter belwie | \ho chureh ns cotitrary tn the Bibls, but have

him | % :
; . never used, during this conv : :
“Thers is some foul play hisre,” said he. { $ SN CURYETINRN, Sy die-
- respeciul lnnsuusn, ’

Just tl_:an‘ lie heard a clncl;l stri!ie' eight. A | poarly iy other persons, of all 8ges and condi:
strange feeling possed over him. The strugele | jon et arrested by the gendarmes,ashereticy
commented betwebn consciencs and vice, and we and throws. ihro pli-lon‘ iy e g e T
ure sorry lo say the laiter prevailed. - : z .

“Did tne money from Baltiwore come this | among:the litdeband 1.:[ brethiren having bglrnj'-
moruing?™ iuquired Mr. Hale, ns George ¢ntered {ed ihem 1o the police: T adiss grere
1he stors. | thrown into separst: cells, a efe kk

»No sir,” wha the reply- | confinement until June 4 b, =, when ¥

0, dear, what shall I do? It was promisal 1o were brought £ teinl; not before n jury; but, 7
dny, at the least, and 1 wanted that thousand to | bench of judges, who sat with closed doors,
pay a note.” ;

“I have n friugd.“ said Georg
1 ean borvow five hundred dollufs for you, if you |
wish it,"”?

Do ro, if you please,” gaid M- Hale.

L] L] - - L]
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uLet mea look at the mail bills,” enid the oific- With this closed Francesco’s examination. —

Rosa was then ques juned ns'to her change of
veligion, &c. ond answered subsiantinlly as

ial I
He found, on refevence, that the letter had |

renched his office, but none of e cleiks knew |

what had become of it.  The impression was thint | Francesco had.  Rosa wos then raked:

it bind been plnced in the wrong box. _The mnwnl “Have you, at uny time, called the Holy

spread through the city, and many remarks not | Apostles men of hetred?”

vory flattering to the post-master was acensioned. | A+ Noy sir; that accusation is totally untrue,
]Muing those scenos of lll}lihl-\.'. U(.‘(‘Il'go way | | have never been !.['L'I“l} ol sucha lhills‘ and

murried, and made a bridal tourto the Falla. Tha | $h0il prove the contrary by the words of St

firat emotiona of fancied Llias destroyed the bitter Luke, chapter xxii., from verse 28th 1o S1st.

remembraice of his wicked deed, but conzcience  But the Judge interrupted Rosa Madiai sayiog;

| only Joyigorated herself by this sience und sus- | **\Weare not speakiog of religion now® The

s
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